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The same story was at the back of the mind of the papers, only
less subtly expressed. It was a great story, a clever story. Now
Germany would give France what most suited France. Abet/ and
his friends would pull the curtain and the tableau would be lighted
up with violet and pink and in Elysian fields the French would hop
around sweet, spouting fountains, wine would How, casseroles
would steam and Dionysus would tumble over Apollo. No more
two years' military service, no taxc (Tarmcmcnt, no fear of war.
Germany would see to it. One flaming fact stood out and the
Germans saw to it that it should stand out that the new garden of
Eden had to wait till England was smashed. Hence it was in every-
body's interest to see England defeated as soon as possible, A
shrewd point that.
To the simple people who, luckily, are the majority of the
population of France, Germany said less and with less flourish.
France would remain occupied till England's defeat, and the two
million French prisoners wouldn't be released before that was
accomplished. In a nation of hardly forty millions, two million
men mean a lot. To see your country rid of the invader means a
lot, too. England was in the way. And while the people realized
that, up in the north of France thousands of English prisoners were
being hidden by the people and thousands helped to escape. They
gave them money, civilian clothing, and risked their lives doing so.
They did that at the time when they still thought that England had
deserted them at Dunkerque, and, anyway, England wouldn't fight.
France is known for her glorious history, art, and literature, and in
the future she will be remembered by all of us, who were either
English by rights or by inspiration, as the country where people are
good, heroically good.
"You should," I said to Michel, "speak to the military* They tell
a different story." But the sensitive Michel didn't want to speak to
the military. On the contrary, he assured me that the military caste
would disappear after the German victory. High Party officials
told him so. For Michel hadn't wasted his time: he was well in
with the Abetz crowd in no time. 1 nodded. That was how the
Party men spoke.
Though I didn't speak to as many civilians as to soldiers, yet
from their talk I drew the conclusion pretty easily that the Party
plotted against the Army exactly as the Army despised the Party.
That kind of thing was as old as history. Here, with, the Germans,
the game was played according to the rules, too. The Army had
needed the N.S.D.A.P.; as a matter of accurate fact the Army had
boosted it. It needed it before the war to got the war spirit and